
VfricUi prmit ef Tjrfi 
P#r,My purpofe wasfiif TWyi/,thereioftrike 

The inhofpitablc C/f »», but I am for other fcruice firft, 
Toward Epbefus lurHc out blow«e failea, 

Eftfoones tell why , Oiall we rcfrclh rt fir ypon your fliote 
and giue you gold for fuch prouifion as our intents willneede, * 
Ljf. S 1 r,A>;^ith all my heart , and when you come a fhore 
I hauc another Height. ’ 

Per. Y ou fhall preuaile, were it to woe my daughter , foric 
ieetnes you haue becne noble towards her. 

Lyf. Sir, lead me your arme. 

^fr.Coaie my E/ttwt, 

E«r#r Gowtr. 

N ow our faads are almofi run. 

More a little, and then dum. 

This my laft boons giue me. 

For fuchkindneffe muft rcleeue me : 

That you aptly will fuppole. 

Wbetpageamry , what fea:tcs,what fliew<*» 

What Minftrelfie,what pretty diO) 

TbcRcgeat made in Metdliney 
To greete the King fo he tbriucd. 

That he is promifcd to be wiucd 
To faire Marina, biit in no wife, 

Till he had done his facraficc, 

As Di4nb%d y whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray , you all confound. 

In fetherd briefcnefle lailes are fild. 

And wKhes fall out as thei’r wild. 

At Ephe/us tbcTempleieCy 

O ur King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo foone. 

Is by your fancies thankfuil deomc. Exit. 

Enter Per tele s.LjftmacbuSy HeRtetmtUy OiinrtMyMdtmt. 
Ter. Haile P/4», to performc thy iuft comraand, 
Ihereconfeffcwyfclfe the King of Tyre. ^ . 

Who frighted from my Country » did wed ** ’ u- 

faire Tbnifet , at feainchild bed died &e , but brought 



PemUs PPittee ef Tjre. 

Maid childe called whom OGoddeffeweares yet thy 

filucr liuery, (be at Tbdfitt was nurft with Cleen, who at fourc- 
lecBC yeares he fought to murder, but her better ftars brought 
her to iWrt4/r»<,gaiHft whofe (bore riding, heivfortunes brought 
the maid abaord to vs where by her o wnc moft clcare remem- 
b'snc€,lhciB8deknowne|herWfc my daughter. 

Tih.Voyceand fiuour,you are, you are Oroyall Pericles. 

Pe. What means the woman ? fhe dycs,hclpc Gentlemen. 
^er.Sir if you hauc toldD>4v4e/ Alter true, this is your wife. 
fer. Reuerend appeaier, no, I threw her ouevboord with- 
thefevery arracs. 

Gr.VpoB this Coaft, Iwarrant you. 

Prr.Tis rooft cettaine. 

Cer.Lookc to the Lady; Ofhee’s but oucrioyde, 

Eately in blufiring morne,thi$ Lady was throwne vpon this' 
(here. I opened the Coffin,found tbefe rich icwels, recouctet^ 
her, attd placed her heere in Dtnnnes Temple. 
ftrMvj we (ce tliem ? 

Great fir, they (hall be brought you to my houfe, whe- 
ther I tnuiteyou, look .,T/&4a/4 is r'couercd. 

Thei. O lot me iooke if he be none of mine, myfantflity will 
corny fence bead no licencious care, but curb it'fpightof feeing : 
0 my Lord, arc you not Pericles ? like him you fpeake, like him 
youatetdidyounotname atcmpefi,abirch,and death? 

/’er. The voice of dead Thatfa. 

Vtei. That Ibnifk am I,fuppo(ed dead and drownd. 

^ I’^r.Immortall 

> TW Now I Know you better, when wee with tearcs parted 
ftnupelis, the King my Father gaue you fuch a ring. 

•?er.Thi$no more, you Gods, your prefentkinclncflc makes 
part mileries /port, you (ball do well that on the touching of 
6r ips I lijjy melc, and no more be /eene ; O come, be buried a 
iccond time within thefe armes. 

^4r. My heart leaps to be gone into roy mothers bofome. 
hn,T oftby flefh Ibnifa, thy 

^***‘**^ “^^ ‘^ m/4T«4,for fbc was yccldcd dicrc. 
ihc. Bleft, and mine ownc. v 

I ■ He!L 



